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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lany MONTAGUE. 


Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the 


t erson and 


uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S New Wuic GUIDE. 
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TASTING THE SWEETS OF OFFICE. 
(See our Second Page.) 

Lord Brougham has, indeed, entitled himself to the appellation 
»f the Great Schoolmaster of the age—and nobly does he pursue 
his avocations by tickling the toby of each refractory boy in that 
school-house which is now under his governance. Our old friend, 
in the present week, has been exceedingly busy in bringing forward 
resolutions, and their Jordships have declared their own ignorance, 
and recorded their want of education, by adopting them nem. con. 
They little knew, when they did it, what is the course of education 
Brougham intends to follow,in their instance, but our own reporter 
has furnished us with an accurate account of a passage in his speech, 
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which the newspapers, with their usual carelessness and malice, had 
omitted. 

‘ My Lords, said the Brougham, bursting with eloquence,— My 
Lords, I look upon Ficaro 1x Lonvon as the great political Horn 
Book, and I consider that the man who has not read Ficaro, had 
better not have learnt to read at all—inasmuch as he has wasted 
the most precious gift which can be given to man, and hid his talent 
under a bushel. Is it not to be bought every where? Have I not 
seen it in the remote regions of the Highlands? Have not the 
emancipated negroes of our West India possessions made the first 
use of their freedom by rushing to purchase Ficaro? I ask many 
noble lords, whom I now see, and whom the East has sent back to 
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us, I ask these noble lords, whether in the farthest regions of our 
Eastern possessions, on the banks of the Indus, on the shore of the 
Persian Gulf, they have not seen the natives reading Figaro with 
gusto and anxious relish. Is it not notorious that Rammohun Roy 
was engaged by the Great Mogul to translate Ficaro into Hindos- 
tanee, that his gorgeous highness might enjoy it at his breakfast ? 
Does not our blessed Sovereign employ an express to bring up to 
the palace the first copy ? Have I not seen the late lamented Duke of 
Gloucester in waiting at Strange’s, on the day of publication, while 
Higgins, the ever attentive, and not too facetious ‘Higgins, was 
watching at the corner of Cowie’s (the Printer’s) door, to antici- 
pate the delight of his illustrious master. My first resolution, 
therefore is :-— 

‘‘That every person in England above the age of six years, be 
furnished with a copy of Figaro 1n Lonpon every week, at the 
National expence.”’ 

For the other resolutions see the newspapers. 

His Lordship sat down amidst universal cheers, and Seymour, 
struck with the thought, has hit off in the above humorous sketch 
—his Lordship’s notion of 


A New NatTIONAL ScuHoot. 


TAKING IT EASY. 


(See Engraving in front page.) 
SCENE,.—Downing Street. 
RUSSELL AND MELBOURNE. 


Russell, Melly, my boy, this is glorious stuff; that O'Connell 
shall always mix our grog in future. These ‘ Sweets of Office’ are 
delicious— positively delicious. 

Melbourne. Delightful—ha!—( A knock is heard at the door.) 

Enter SERVANT. 

Servant. If you please, gentlemen, Mr. John Bull wishes to see 
you.—(Joun Buty pushes himself in at the door.) 

John Bull. Iwill be heard; why don’t you work ? I did not get 
you these appointments to lounge about, and flirt about with your 
wives and sweethearts! Here, look atthis long arrear of business! 
here’s Church Reform—Corporation Reform—and a long list 
more—enough to break the heart of a stone. 

Melbourne. Bid him be quiet, Johnny—troublesome fellow— 
always making a noise about something—quite a bore—speak to 
him, Russell. 

Russell. My dear John, slow and sure is the word, 

John Bull. Yes, you are slow—but I am not sure. 

Russell. How dare you answer me, Sir—turn him out (to the 
Servant.—SeErvant turns Joun Butt out of doors ; Jounny goes 
away grumbling something about ‘ old fool,—‘ know my own mind, 
—‘ let well alone,’—* all the same,'—‘ set a beggar on horseback, — 
‘tell his wife,’ §c.) 

Russell. The fact is, Melly, if we do all this at once,should we 
be kicked out by any accident—we shall have no excuse for getting 
in again, 

Melbourne. Do as you like, my dear Lord; do anything, but 
give me trouble; surely Mr. Bull can have no conception how 


| 


| 


highly he is honoured by gentlemen,and men of fashion and | 


family, doing his work for him—otherwise, he would not annoy us 
with his impertinent thrusting and pushing, 
> er ry’ ; 3 7 - : 2 : . 
Russell. The house once up—we shall get over the year prettily. 


INTERPRETER. 





Mr, Child's Case. 

‘That the prosecutors in this present case, the said Samuel Scott and John 
Bobbit, avoiding the short, simple, and cheap, and therefore less oppressive 
process, by the act provided, have taken proceedings in the Ecclesiastical Court, 
by which the costs of an expensive suit, and the pain and suffering of being 
cast into gaol, at a distance of forty miles from his family, and a very extensive 
business, of which he is the head, are inflicted upon him and his family, asa 
punishment for his conscientlous refusal to pay a demand which he believes is 
not warranted by the law of God.”—Mr. Child’s Petition. 





It was said that the present administration was pregnant with reforms, 
but if this be their first Ché/d, we trust to have no more of the family. 
A more infamous piece of tyrannous injustice never came under our 
notice ; our laws have been too long used by the rich against the poor as the 
deadliest weapon of oppression, but this execrable case will, we trust, 
be severely punished—and Messrs. Scott and Bobbit have reason to 


curse their parson-courting cruelty. 


A Too Much Administration. 

‘‘Therefore ready as Iam to consider any of these questions, which are 
brought into this House by the ‘late Government, yet am not prepared, to 
undertake any further question than these two, the Municipal Reform, and the 
Reform of the Irish Church.”-—Lord John Russell. 


Every body knows how Lord Brougham was run down for saying that 
the Whig Ministry had done too much, and would do less; and how 
the people have patiently seen him sacrificed in the present ministerial 
arrangements in consequence of that very declaration. Yet no sooner do 
the Whigs get in and begin to feel their seats, than hey ! presto! they turn 
round and say they have done too much and that too quickly. How 
long will the people of England be gulled in this way ? 


Modern Merchants: 


‘*Mr. Brotherton said, in his opinion, the committee ought to have power 
to inquire into the standing orders ; for he saw inthe share list the name of 
Thomas French, of Manchester, for 50007. He had long been acquainted with 
Manchester, and did not know such a gentleman, but on looking at the London 
Gazette of last week, he saw the name of Thomas French, a bankrupt.” —Hvuse 


of Commons. 


Mr. Brotherton seems to suppose that his head is a Mercantile Direc- 
tory, and that consequently whoever does not come within the small 
circle of his knowledge, must necessarily have no existence. Now we 
confess for ourselves, ourignorance of Mr. Brotherton’s existence until read - 
ing the above. But this ‘short speech affords matter for serious consi- 
deration.’” Weare not acquainted with Mr. French, and consequently 
our remarks have no unkind reference to him. How flimsy is the hold 
of our modern merchants upon the world! How uncertain the stability 
of ourcommercial aristocracy! They are, indeed, merchant adventurers, 
and as such, like gamblers, lose all sense of humanity, all common 
feelings of kindness and compassion. It is by such men as these that 
the cold-hearted and cruel Poor Law Bill was concocted and passed. 
These Croesuses of to-day, and bankrupts of to-morrow—these Midases 
of the minute, these respectable gamblers, hold with iron hand the 
government and overwhelin the industrious labourer with their machinery, 
while they raise large sums by playing for a small profit with a fictitious 
capital. 

The Puff Oblique. 


‘A formal announcement of the delivery of Mrs. Butler, (late Miss Panny 
Kemble,) of ason, has been going the round of the newspapers. We ar 


enabled to state, on authority, that it is without foundation.”—Scotsman. 


Really the Editor of the Scotsman is very much in the secret, and Mrs 
Butler’s accouchement is an event of great public importance. The eyes 
of Europe are upon the Kemble family, and a distressed and agitated 
people look up to Charles Kemble for their regeneration. The Editor 


| of the Scotsman, sly fellow ! means to insinuate that Mrs. Butler, with 


| * Much Ado about Nothing !’ 


But a truce with business—shall I set you down at the Opera ? | 


Grisi is very fine. 
Velbourne. With pleasure. 
Tho * on f be f NPT s 
They set off to the pera. 


| mere common place notoriety. 


a touch of her former acting propensities, has been playing @ part in 
We are certain that Mrs. Butler, whom 
as Miss Kemble, we honoured and admired, will not be obliged to her 
injudicious friends, who are remoulding her nobly-accquired fame into a 
But can it be possible that honest old 


| Jolin Murray is infected with the Colburn mania for puffing, and has sent 
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out the sly paragraph, as the ‘ puff preliminary’ for Mrs. Butler’s, (late 
Miss Fanny Kemble,) book on America? The newspaper people are 


very clever at their insinuations. We all know what has been lately said | 


of the queen—the hopes which have been excited and depressed—let 
our readers then judge of our tumultuous delight at reading the following 
insinuating line in the Z'tmes of Wednesday. 


“The Queen’s box had been considerably enlarged previous to her 
Majesty's visit.” 


LONDON GAMING ESTABLISHMENTS. 





The vast increase of gaming-houses, within these last four years, in 
the vicinity of St. James’s, and that without the slightest legislative 
interference, is truly astounding. With the exception of nowand then 
a slight interference by a parish officer on the rooting out of some new 
minor establishment, who are driven from their vocation before they 
know to whom they are to ¢ip, not being au fart to the new plan, or 
rather safety plan, of plundering with impunity. But by the time they 
have undergone a couple of these ordeals, they are rigAt as possible, 
and consider themselves as perfectly safe as if they carried on any other 
trade in preference. The materiel required, (as the French term it,) for 
a low modern Gaming-house, is about from £20 to £50, mostly in 
silver, a few flash notes, about half-a-dozen Jews, the proprietors, the 
same quantity of pickers-up, stationed at the different coffee-shops and 
public-houses in the neighbourhood, to inveigle any stranger to their 
dens of infamy—a low fighting blackguard as a door-keeper, and 
generally a couple of low sharpers, with clean collars and buttoned-up 
coats to (ring) the dice when any flat makes his appearance. 

It is most curious and instructive to notice how crime and gaming 
have marched side by side for these last fifty years. Fifty years ago 
there were but five gaming-houses, the principal was under the 
Piazza, Covent Garden, where English hazard only was played, and at 
the door gentlemen left their swords before they were admitted into the 
gaming-room,—all the crack gentlemen highwaymen were regular 
frequenters ; and when cleaned out, (that is, lost their money,) ordered 
their horses, and in a couple of hours would return with their pockets 
well lined ; wher police regulations got improved, and the horse patrol 
came into operation, the highwayman gave way to the accomplished 
cracksman or housebreaker, who, with the produce of his depredations, 
took the highwayman’s place at the gaming table. The Cracksman then 
gave way to abstracting of bankers parcels, a more safe game, and called 
broken jugs. These gentlemen supplanted the cracksman at these pest 
houses, but at last a new light has broken in upon these ‘ Chevalier de 
Industrie,’ and instead of risking their liberty for life, on what they call 
getting a bellowser, (transportation for life,) the principal bank robbers 
and old cracksmen, are all now concerned, either directly or indirectly 
in gaming establishments, where they can, in complete security live an 
easy and independent life, rob with safety, and laugh at the laws—and 
blind justice with sovereign remedies. A new and most excellent system 
of plunder has, within these few months, come into operation. Valets 
and confidential servants that have been introduced to the gaming table, 
after being cleaned out, some old file of a cracksman, over a glass of 
wine, has hinted how easy a fellow might get independent and retire on 
his fortune, by the abstraction of the ladies’ jewels. This was enough, 


and like Othello, “on that hint I spoke,’ and on that hint have many | 


acted, it being too notorious that two or three of the late extensive 
jewel robberies, the perpetrators of which it has been proved have lost 
the proceeds of their plunder at French hazard, while the very jewels 
themselves, have been purchased by a fence that has either 
an interest in the gaming room, or has a son, or relation a partner 


—it is but within the short space of these last seven years, that 


the keepers of one of the most splendid hells in St. James’s, whose 
side-boards nightly groan with plate, where a bank is publickly 
announced to be put on the table each night, of ten thousand 
pounds—whose establishment of carriages, horses, and kept mistresses, 
vie with the most titled of the land, it is but within this brief 
short space of time, that these gentlemen were common Douffers in 
the street, imposing cotton on flats for French cambric, and one of the 
same firm that keeps an actress, cab, and tiger,—returned about the 
time above mentioned, from a County Felons Prison, after suffering 
two years confinement, for passing notes that had been stolen froma 
country bank. 


PARLIAMENTARY OPENINGS. 


The Members of St. Stephens seem to have been peculiarly happy in 


| their ideas, during the past week ; judging from the heads of the oratiuns, 
| contained in the annexed ‘ Parliamentary Report.’ 


Mr. Spring Rice, begged to state he would not curry favour-—— 

Dr. Lushington, could not speak in sober moments 

Mr. Bish, had no share in 

Mr. Daniel Whittle Harvey, was so embarrassed —— 

Mr. O'Connell, could a Tail unfold—— 

Mr, Warburton, looking to the interests of the medical men, must 
say he was not satisfied with the Jody of the bill—— 

Mr. Walter, acknowledged the badness of the * Times ’—— 

Mr. Cobéett would never give—— 

Mr. Grote, replied that such events were chronicled—— 

Mr. Alderman Wood, could never by any chance guess—— 

Mr. Gully, the force of the remark he must own had never struck 
him—— 

The Attorney General, would be brief in his remarks —— 

Mr. Silk Buckingham, when ‘half seas over,’ never could elearly 
understand 

Mr. Wakley, (with great warmth.)—said that such a flaming —— 

Mr. Poulter, prayed—— 

Sir Robert Peel, admitted his inability —— 

Mr. Kennedy, requested his acceptance might be received —— 

Mr. Gully, if permitted to engage—— 

Lord John Russell, could not conceive 

Mr. Praed, had no idea—— 

Sir John Cam Hobhouse, could not entertain—— 

Mr. Cobbett, could not understand—— 











ae 








CITY COURT CIRCULAR. 





Mr. Pope arrived this morning, (Wednesday,) with despatches 
| from New Cut. 

A council was sitting while our paper was going to press. Em- 
barrassments in the Ministry are rumoured in all quarters, owing to 
Mr. Porter’s determination to press the Question of the distressed 
agriculturists at Cold Bath Fields, to a division in the house this 
evening. 

Figaro Orgrice, 30th May. 


8 o’Clock. 
RESIGNATION OF MINISTERS. 


Our Correspondent in Cheapside, now informs us that Mr, Chas. 
Pearson, Mr. Pritchard, Mr. Stubbs, Mr. M. Scales, and other 
ministers, proceeded this morning to the Mansion House, to tender 
their resignations. His Civic Majesty had not yet risen, but the 
Ministers were shown into the housekeepers room,and gave over 
| their Seals to a char-woman, who proceeded in state supported bv 
1a broom anda dust-pan to his Majesty, who wrote upon a small 
| piece of linen an answer, which was read to the Ministers, wh: 


SS ssstssstsssseeen-~esiesnensnseatessncecerenee- 


| then left the house. 
| Half-past Eight.—Mr. Danvers, Mr. Pechel, and others, have 
' seen his Majesty. The announcement will be made this evening 
in the house. 
Quarter-past Nine.—There will be no house to night 
SECOND EDITION. 


Mr. Pritchard has just been to the Mansion House! It ts sus- 


pected a c ympromise will take place. 
The present Lord Mavor is not likely to be Stationary, he seem 


so much annoyed abont his Paper of Business. 
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The only novelty at the English Opera House, with the exception of a 
new silver watch presented to Miss Romer by that old exquisite 
Arnold, has been ‘ Cousin Joseph,’ a new farce There has been a great 
cout of late to exhibit highwaymen and thieves on the stage, owing. we 
suppose, to the nation being ruled by pickpockets, and O. Smith is decidedly 
the most finished representative of a burglar, that the stage could furnish. 
The farce itself is lively and humourous, and well supported by Keeley 
and his wife. We rejoice to see Mrs. Keeley, once more, in comic parts— 
her serious acting is painfully absurd—and in spite of all the newspapers, 
itis nother Forte. Weean often get at a man’s character by collaterals, 
when he would shuffle and wriggle himself out of a direct charge, and this 
‘Cousin Joseph’ affords us an opportunity of laying bare the Arnold sys- 
tem, in a manner from which no letter written for him in Tue Times can 
extricate him. The author of ‘My Fellow Clerk’ having sent * Cousin 
Joseph’ to Arnold, on the usual terms, hearing that it was accepted and in 
rehearsal, being young in the business, was so pleased that he forwarded 
another farce. ‘My Fellow Clerk,’ declaring that he should not require 
remuneration for it. To the poor author's great surprise, ‘ Cousin 


the farce which was to have been paid for, was instantly laid on 
‘his is the true ‘not 


any 
Josep! 
one side, and ‘ My Fellow Clerk’ was acted GRATIS 
a'farthing’ system, the Shabby spirit with which Arnold intends to carry 
his theatre, and advance the interest of the English school of music. If Mr. 
Arnold does not look to it, he will be enrolled on the list of humbugs with 
the renowned Bunn, 

Morris has made up his mind to lose another hundred or two, and opens 
his house, about a month too late, for the season, with Mr. C. Kemble and 

Much Ado About Nothing. Tbe veteran Kemble, the hereditary ‘lover’ 
of the stage, and the dashing youngster of 70, acts the gay Benedict to Miss 
Taylor's Beatrice, which will be a very remarkable performance. 
Taylor's acting is all ‘ aside,’ her body isin perpetual motion like a pendu- 
lum, and she trips flauntily on her toes, and shakes her head—and having 
said this, you have told all Miss Taylor's qualifications to act Beatrice or 


any other character. She is all vanity and vulgarity, without refinement of 


without the comprehension of a charac- 


manner, or power of self restraint ; 
actress. Mr. W. 


er, which should be the chief characteristic of every 


Miss | 


rry on | 


Marren. likewise, forms a strong feature in the dramatic corps of the Hay- | 


market but a 


should have thought that Mr 
value his acting at the high salary he usually extracts fur his ‘ dull as ditch- 
water’ performances. He has ruined as many theatres as he has held en- 
gagements. His acting is nothing but mannerism, without life or humour; 
a dry dinner without a generous glass of wine. Barnett, of the Queen's, is 
immeasurably his superior. Farren has been all along a mistake, and the 
managers begin to see it 
his own vanity and self-glory, of which the rays have been reflected round 
upon those who were much with him, so that they imagined him a shining 
light: now, however, the sharp wind of criticism has blown away his false 


This great ‘cock salmon’ is now 


He has walked about encircled with a halo of 


stinking fish, and we | 
Morris would have known better than to | 


| Shape will be found larger than at any other Establishment in London. 


glory, and scattered his pride, he is found to be only a twinkling rushlight. | 


Mr. Vining, too, fat Vining, is another ‘hit’ of Mr. Morris. Vining acts the 
gentleman. the gay, dashing, lively sparks, the rattling blades of fashion, 
the men of wit and ton, with which our comedies are spiced. Poor Vining, 
did ever a gentleman dress like Vining ? and then his shake of the head, 
and his figure, lean in the legs, and Falstaffin the paunch. If a total ab- 
sence of life and spirit, and of all other requisites, be the qualifications for 
the parts he is called upon to perform, then is Mr. Vining, indeed, the best 
hero of genteel comedy on the stage. Following the list we come to Web- 
ster, an excellent actor with too much study—next on the roll, appears our 
old friend, little Buckstone, who whether as author or actor is equally 


droll, tiddy-dollish, and peculiar. The rest are a set of miserable luc epa- 
bles. with the exception of tragedy-Haines and footman-Brinda! ‘he 
actresses muster strong, in the comely forms of Mrs. Glover. Miss Tas! r, 

We are amused with one name (ius 


Mrs. Humby, and Mrs. Honey 
inserted in the bills, Mrs. Crawtord (/a/e Miss Eliza Paton,) which is as 
much as to say that Mr. Crawford has ‘tilehed’ trom her, her * good 
name!’ When an actress marries, there should be a clause in the seitle- 
ments, requiring ber husband to take her name, or settling it upon lier- 
self; for if she re-appear upon the stage, itis a difficult thing to find out 
an old favourite. under the name of Mrs. Snvoks, or of Mrs. 
Vestris was to marry a Mr. Smith, who would go to the purlieus of Drury 
Lane to see Mrs. Smith ? 

Vauxhall Gardens appear to have opened for the winter season, and we 
were almost frozen to death on our first appearance there this season, on 
Monday night—we were almost alone in our glory, save the dirty unwashed 
gentry, who constitute what are called, by courtesy, ihe gent'emen of the 
press—who mustered strongly, we Suppose in expectation of the iniliatory 
and deprecatory supper, generally administered to them by the proprietors 
These people are a nuisance in al places of public amusement—they talk 
loudly and affectedly, and attempt to appear distingue, but the pestiferous 
smell of their accustomed onions and cheese, at once destroys the illusion, 
to the great annoyance of the quiet and respectable people who are thrown 
into their company. The proprietor’s son, it's said, has been travelling 
over the continent in search of novelty, and has failed. Did it ever strike 


| 


Srooks! If 


FIGARO [IN LONDON. 


a hundred pounds per night to dance in their theatre? We say, cent per 
cent. The singers here are indeed wretched bunglers in their art, and 
with the exception of Bedford, would not be listened to at a threepenny 
free and easy, at Whitechapel. The fireworks are splendid and tasteful, 
more so than we ever remember to have seen them. 





NOTICE. 


The Stamp Office will not consider as news, if we sav that ‘ FIGARO” is 
to be tried for Libel at the Sheriff's Court, in Red Lion-square, on Tuesday 
next. An immense muster of Jews is expected; but Mr. A. Lee, although 
very intimate with the Sheriff, will not be able to attend in person. Much fun 
may be anticipated, and a very pretty exposé. 

"he contemptible miscreant who has the audacity to forge the signature of 
a highly respectable and excellent female to his wretched effusions. is inf rmed 
that his malignant intentions are invariably defeated—as all unpaid letters are 
returned to the post office. 

2 A Friend to Figaro’ received, Will he favour us with the full particulars 
of the infamous transaction to which he alludes ? FIGARO will fearle SSiy 
expose the affair, for which he trusts to find opportunity before the appearance 
of his next Number. — 

The favours we have received within the last few days shall be individually 
acknowledged, if agreeable to the parties, in an early number. | 

_As a guide to the unwary, FIGARo purposes giving a list of all the bil} 
discounters in the metropolis, with authenticated accounts of the attorneys 
&e. with whom they are connected, and every narticular respecting their rise 
in life, &c. Information that may be relied upon, will be readily inserted. 
and every communication on the subject promptly attended to. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
iz EAN E R Hf AT S&S. :OOd, 12s., usually charged 14: 
OF Do. hetter ae, do iSs 
Do Do. best, 21s co 26s 


| ’ ; j r ’ . ve . ° 

/ he combined goud qualities of W. WILKINSON’S BEST HATS are so well known 
- scarcely to need comment; their beautiful colour, style, short nap, lightness, and 
( —e far surpass any thing ever before offered to the public; in short, it is impossible 
to bring Hats to greater perfection than W. W. has succeeded in doing. The choice of 
| sest Livery 
Hats, iSs., will resist any weather. A good assortment of Youths’ and Boys’ Hats = 
Caps at moderate prices. : . 

W. WILKINSON, 80, STRAND, (near Salisbury Street 


Puic }, lech y M mre " 
Just Published, No. 8, nrice One Penny each Number, 


a 
, : 3 ‘ , : Bs 
ALPHIES POCKE! LIlbxARY of POPULAR NOVELS and 
: TO ee a Setamte ; a . = 
ao ROMANC! 5 Colm Mmenci DS with ** [he Casties of ‘\ Olfeubach, 
a German Story, by Mrs. Parsons. Published every Saturday, each number 
sixteen pages, enclosed in a neat wrapper. ‘ 
lhe foliowing Works, neatly printed in 24mo, are in the press, and will shortly ap 
a’ eee Priory,” *‘ Mysterious Warning,” ‘‘ Theodore ¢ yphon,” &e &e ; 
Aliso the Frontispiece to the Third V » - + Magazine, } ; if 
aaae | o the Third Volume of the Penny Magazine, price Three Hal! 
London—Published by J 
noster-row; W. M. Clark, 1 
Sellers. 
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Pate: 


Pattie, 17, High-street, St. Giles’s, W. Strange. 21 
P ’ 
), Book 


1. »L 
varwick-lane, Paternoster-row: and sold by al! 


INVENTED SELF-INSTRUCTIN 
SUOKRL-IAND. Price only Fivepence 
cOntains MORE practicai information than many systems published at TWENTY 
ee 7 times the price! 
ee ersons really desirous Of acquiring this invaluable Art should be particular that 
they obtain WOOD’S SYSTEM, on account of the numerous paltry produciions mnposed 
on the public, which only waste time, and can never be learned by any one — 


‘\. STRANGE “aiernoster- oe ' : . 
¥. STRANGE, Paierno-ter-row ; Purkess, Compton-street ; Clements, Pulteney street ; 


Pattie, High Street, Biooms tury: Berger, Holywell! S . 

, bf , mMSsvuUry: b ) ywell Street ; Cooper, Birminghg | ow? 
Manchester; and all Bookse)lers in the Kingdom. : ogham; Lewis 
(Puke FINEST BEAVER HATS, 21s 

BEST BEAVER HATS, 17s. 6d 
SUPERB GOSSAMER HATS, 12s 
[he above are manufactured of the most choice materials, and finished in the highest 


Style of fashion—they never spot with rain nor lose their shape. 
FRANKS AND CO, 

Sole Patentees and Manufacturers 
140, Regent Street, West 
62, Redcross Street, City. 
Paris 97, Rue Richelieu 
Edinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street 
Dublin. 3, Sackville Street. 
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Co.are the only Manufacturers who reaiiy Supply the Pubiic at 


the proprietors to calculate how much they would gain by giving Pagliont th 
fy, Cows, Printer, 13, Neweastie Street. Strar.d. 
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